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STUDY GUIDE 


N THE YEAR 44 B.C., JULIUS CAESAR, BRILLIANT ROMAN GENERAL, 
ORATOR AND STATESMAN, RETURNED TO ROME, VICTORIOUS IN 
FOREIGN WARS. 
THROUGH HIS MILITARY GENIUS, HE HAD CONQUERED 
MUCH TERRITORY AND ADDED IT TO THE ROMAN EMPIRE; WHILE 
HIS BRILLIANT ABILITIES AS AN ORATOR AND STATESMAN HAD WON 
OVER MANY PEOPLE TO HIS AND THE ROMAN STANDARD 
HIS RETURN WAS GREETED WITH WILD ACCLAIM BY ALL 
ROMANS EXCEPT FOR A FEW CONSPIRATORS WHO, JEALOUS OF HIS 
POLITICAL STRENGTH AND POPULARITY, WERE CONSPIRING TO 
BRING ABOUT HIS DOWNFALL 


HOME YOU IDLE 
CREATURES, IS THIS 
A HOLIDAY ? YOU 
OUGHT NOT WALK 
UPON A LABORING 

DAY WITHOUT A 

SIGN OF YOUR 

PROFESSION. 
SPEAK, WHAT 
TRADE ART THOU? 


A TRADE, SIR, 
THAT I HOPE | 
MAY USE WITH A 
YOU, SIR, 
WHAT TRADE || SAFE CONSCIENCE; 
ART THOU? A MENDER OF BAD 
SOLES! 


WHEN CAESAR SAYS 


'DOTHIS', IT IS 
PERFORMED! 


WHERE IS THY 
LEATHER APRON 
AND RULE? 


WHY, SIR, A 
CARPENTER. 


WHY DOST 
THOU LEAD 
THESE MEN oes 
ABOUT THE INDEED, SIR, 
STREETS? WE MAKE 
HOLIDAY TO SEE 
CAESAR AND TO 
REJOICE IN HIS 
TRIUMPH! 


SET ON, AND 
LEAVE NO 
CEREMONY 
OUT. 


WHO IS IT THAT CALLS 
ON ME? [HEARA 
TONGUE CALL 'CAESAR 
SPEAK; CAESAR IS 
TURNED TO HEAR. 


BRUTUS, | DO OBSERVE 
YOU NOW OF LATE; I HAVE 
NOT FROM YOUR EYES 
THAT GENTLENESS AS 1 
WAS WONT TO HAVE... 


WHAT MEANS THIS 
SHOUTING? | DO 
FEAR THE PEOPLE 
CHOOSE CAESAR 
FOR THEIR KING. 


FELLOW, HERE ISA 
BEWARE COME FROM DREAMER 


THE THRONG: LET US 
LOOK UPON BEWARE LEAVE HIM... 


CAESAR. 
MARCH!" 


CASSIUS, IF | HAVE 
VEILED MY LOOK, | TURN 
THE TROUBLE OF MY 


COUNTENANCE MERELY 
UPON MYSELF... VEXED 
| AM OF LATE. 


AY, DO YOU FEAR IT? 1 WOULD NOT, 
THEN | MUST THINK YET | LOVE HIM 
YOU WOULD NOT WELL. WHAT IS 
HAVE IT sO. IT YOU WOULD 
IMPART TO ME?... 
SET HONOUR IN 
ONE EYE AND 
DEATH IN THE 
OTHER... FOR I 
LOVE THE NAME 
OF HONOUR 
MORE THAN I 
FEAR DEATH. 


aes 


GN CM 


MY NOBLE FRIEND. 
BRUTUS HAD 
RATHER BEA 

VILLAGER THAN TO 

REPUTE HIMSELF 
A SON OF ROME 

UNDER THESE HARD 

ONDITIONS AS THIS 

TIME Is LIKELY TO 
LAY UPON Us. 


WELL, BRUTUS, THOU ART NOBLE, 
YET | BELIEVE THAT YOU 
CAN BE WON OVER. AFTER 
THIS, LET CAESAR SEAT 
HIM SURE FOR WE WILL 
SHAKE HIM OR WORSE 
DAYS ENDURE. 


WHY, THERE WAS 
A CROWN 
OFFERED CAESAR 
THRICE BY 
MARK ANTHONY, 
BUT CAESAR PUT IT 
BY EACH TIME AND 
SEEING THAT THE 
PEOPLE FELLTO 
SHOUTING WITH 


| LEAVE. TOMORROW, 
IF YOU PLEASE TO SPEAK 
TO ME, COME TO MY 
HOME 


Bc] 


HO, CASCA 
TELLUS 
WHAT HAS 
CHANCED 


TODAY. VA. SHORT DISTANCE 


AWAY. 


ANTONIUS, LET ME HAVE MEN 
ABOUT ME THAT ARE FAT, 
SLEEK-HEADED MEN, AND SUCH 

AS SLEEP O NIGHTS. YON 
CASSIUS HAS A LEAN AND 
HUNGRY LOOK; HE THINKS 
TOO MUCH; SUCH MEN ARE 


DANGEROUS. 
a 
tr, 
Cz 


FEAR HIM NOT, 
CAESAR; HE IS 
NOT DANGEROUS. 
HE IS ANOBLE 
ROMAN AND 
WELL GIVEN. 


| FEAR HIM NOT: YET, IF MY 
NAME WERE LIABLE TO FEAR, 
| DO NOT KNOW THE MAN I 
SHOULD AVOID $O SOON AS 
THAT SPARE CASSIUS. HE 
LOVES NO PLAYS. SELDOM DOES 
HE SMILE. SUCH MEN AS HE 
BE NEVER AT HEART'S EASE. 
| RATHER TELL THEE WHAT IS TO 
BE FEARED THAN WHAT | FEAR; 
FOR ALWAYS | AM CAESAR 


i 
| 
i 


On THE EVE OF THE IDES OF MARCH. . 


COMES CAESAR 
TO THE CAPITOL 
TOMORROW, 

CASCA ? 


HE DOTH. AND 
NOW FAREWELL, 
CICERO. 


YOUR EAR IS GOOD. 
CASSIUS, WHAT 
NIGHT IS THIS ? 


NOW COULD I, 
CASCA , NAME 
TOTHEEA 
MAN MOST LIKE 
THIS DREADFUL 
NIGHT. A MAN, 
NO MIGHTIER 
THAN THYSELF 
OR ME. 


INDEED, THEY 

SAY THE 

SENATORS 
TOMORROW MEAN 
TO ESTABLISH 
CAESAR AS 


AVERY 
PLEASANT 


AS CASCA WALKED ALONG, HE 
WAS SUDDENLY CHALLENGED. . 


ARE YOU NOT MOVED 
WHEN ALL THE SWAY 

OF THE EARTH SHAKES 

LIKE A THING UNFIRM ? 

| HAVE SEEN TEMPES 
BUT NEVER TILL 

TONIGHT DID | GO THROUGH 
A TEMPEST 

DROPPING FIRE. 


STAND 


WHY SHOULD CAESAR 
BE A TYRANT ? HE WOULD 
NOT BE A WOLF BUT THAT 

HE SEES THE ROMANS 

ARE BUT SHEEP. 


CLOSEA 
WHILE 
FOR HERE 
COMES ONE 
IN HASTE. 


IT IS CINNA. HE 
is A FRIEND. 
CINNA, WHERE 
HASTE YOU $0? 


O CASSIUS. IF 
YOU COULD BUT 
WIN THE NOBLE 
BRUTUS TO OUR 

PARTY! 


COME. CASCA, YOU AND 
| WILL YET ERE DAY SEE 
BRUTUS AT HIS HOUSE: THREE 
PARTS OF HIM IS OURS 
ALREADY, AND THE NEXT 
ENCOUNTER YIELDS HIM OURS. 


CASCA. ONE 
INCORPORATE 
TO OUR 
ATTEMPT. 


TO FIND 
YOU OUT! 


BE YOU CONTENT. 
GOOD CINNA,TAKE THIS 
PAPER AND LAY IT 
ON THE PRAETOR'S* 
CHAIR WHERE BRUTUS 
MAY BUT FIND IT... AND 
THROW THIS IN AT 
HIS WINDOW... 


ROMAN JUDGE 


OH! HE SITS HIGH 
IN ALL THE PEOPLE'S LET US GO. 
HEARTS, AND THAT WE WILL WAKE 
WHICH WOULD APPEAR HIM AND BE 
OFFENSE IN US, HIS SURE OF HIM. 
COUNTENANCE WILL 
CHANGE TO VIRTUE. 


GET ME A TAPER™ 
IN MY STUDY, 
LUCIUS. 


CALLED 
YOU, MY 
LORD? 


Is NOT TOMORROW, 
BOY, THE IDES 
OF MARCH? LOOK 
IN THE CALENDAR 
AND BRING ME 
WORD. 


THE TAPER BURNETH 
IN YOUR CLOSET, SIR. 
SEARCHING THE 
WINDOW FOR A FLINT, 
| FOUND THIS PAPER. 


THINK YOU, BRUTUS, OF THIS 
THING. CAESAR WOULD BE 
CROWNED; HOW THAT MIGHT 
CHANGE HIS NATURE, THERE'S 
THE QUESTION! CROWN HIM? THAT? 
THINK HIM AS A SERPENT'S EGG WHICH 
HATCHED WOULD GROW MISCHIEVOUS 
AND KILL HIM IN THE SHELL 

oO 


MY ANCESTORS DID, FROM THE 
STREETS OF ROME, THE TARQUIN 
DRIVE WHEN HE WAS CALLED A 
KING. AMI ENTREATED TO 
SPEAK AND STRIKE?.,. SOMEONE 
KNOCKS! 


SIR, 'TIS YOUR 
BROTHER, CASSIUS, 
AT THE DOOR 
THERE ARE MORE 

WITH HIM 


SHALL | ENTREAT 
A WORD? 


NOw, LET 
US SWEAR 
OUR 
RESOLUTION. 


I THINK WE ARE | HAVE BEEN 
TOO BOLD UPON UP THIS HOUR. 
YOUR REST. GOOD AWAKE ALL 
MORROW, BRUTUS. NIGHT. 

DO WE TROUBLE 

you? 


THERE LIES IT DOTH, AND 

THE EAST. YON GREY 

DOTH NOT LINES ARE 
THE DAY MESSENGERS 
BREAK OF DAY. 
THERE? 


NO, NOT AN OATH. WHAT OTHER BOND 
NEED WE THAN SECRET ROMANS 
THAT HAVE SPOKEN THE WORD ? 
GIVE ME YOUR HANDS, ALL OVER 

ONE BY ONE 


CASCA, WELL 
URGED. IT 1s NOT 
MEET* THAT 
MARK ANTONY, $0 
WELL BELOVED OF 
CAESAR, SHOULD 
OUTLIVE CAESAR. 


OUR COURSE WILL 
SEEM TOO 
BLOODY TO CUT 
THE HEAD OFF 
AND THEN HACK 
THE LIMBS-FOR 
ANTONY IS BUTA 


YETIFEAR 
HIM FOR THE 
LOVE HE BEARS 
CAESAR. 


LET HIM 
NOT DIE, 
FOR HE 
WILL LIVE 
AND LAUGH 
AT THIS 
HEREAFTER. 


LIMB OF CAESAR. 


BUT IT 1s DOUBTFUL 
YET WHETHER CAESAR 
WILL COME FORTH TODAY 
OR NO, FOR HE Is 
SUPERSTITOUS GROWN OF LATE. 


TIS TIME 
TO PART. 


NEVER FEAR 

THAT. IF HE 

BE $O RESOLVED, 

1 CAN O'ERSWAY 
HIM, 


IS BRUTUS SICK? WILL HE 
STEAL OUT OF HIS BED 
AND DARE THE VILE 
CONTAGION OF THE NIGHT 
TO ADD UNTO HIS SICKNESS? 


HEN THE CONSPIRATORS HAD GONE, 
BRUTUS'S WIFE, PORTIA, ENTERED THE 
GARDEN.. 


WHEREFORE RISE YOU 
NOW? IT Is NOT FOR 
YOUR HEALTH THUS 

TO COMMIT YOUR 
WEAK CONDITION 
TO THIS RAW 


MORNING. 


TELL ME, BRUTUS, 
Is IT EXPECTED 

| SHOULD KNOW 

NO SECRETS THAT 
APPERTAIN TO 


HARK, HARK! 
ONE KNOCKS. 
PORTIA, GO IN 
AWHILE AND 
BY AND BY, 


YOU HAVE SOME SICK 
OFFENCE WITHIN YOUR 


KNEEL NOT, 
GENTLE 
PORTIA. 


YOU? TELL ME 
YOUR COUNSELS; 
I'LL NOT DISCLOSE 

THEM. 


YOU'LL PARTAKE 
THE SECRETS 
OF MY HEART. 


OR LEFT AS LUCIUS ENTERED 
WITH AN OLD MAN 


LUCIUS, 
WHO'S THAT 
KNOCKS? 


HERE ISA 
SICK MAN 
THAT WOULD 
SPEAK 
WITH YOU. 


| AM NOT SICK 
IF BRUTUS HAVE 
IN HAND ANY 
EXPLOIT 
WORTHY THE 
NAME OF 
HONOUR. 


SUCH AN 
EXPLOIT HAVE I 
IN HAND, 
LIGARIUS, HAD 
YOUA 
HEALTHFUL 
EAR TO HEAR IT. 


“THE IDES OF MARCH... ABOUT 
THE EIGHTH HOUR... IN 
CAESAR'S HOUSE... 


CAIUS LIGARIUS. 
VOUCH SAFE ©, WOULD YOU 
GOOD WERE NOT SICK. 
MORROW 
FROMA 
FEEBLE 
TONGUE. 


BY ALL THE GODS THAT 
ROMANS BOW BEFORE, 
| NOW DISCARD MY 
SICKNESS. WHATS'S TO 


A PIECE OF 
WORK THAT 
WILL MAKE SICK 
MEN 

WHOLE 


NOR HEAVEN NOR 
EARTH HAVE BEEN 
AT PEACE TONIGHT. 
THRICE HATH MY 
CALPURNIA IN HER 
SLEEP CRIED OUT. 
HELP, HO, THEY 
MURDER CAESAR ! 


GO BID THE PRIESTS 
DO PRESENT SACRIFICE 
AND BRING ME 
THEIR OPINION OF 
SUCCESS 


CAESAR, | NEVER STOOD ON 
CEREMONIES; YET NOW THEY 
FRIGHT ME. THERE IS ONE WITHIN 
RECOUNTS HORRID SIGHTS SEEN 
BY THE WATCH. THAT GRAVES 
HAVE YAWNED AND YIELDED UP 
THEIR DEAD, AND GHOSTS DID 
SHRIEK AND SQUEAL ABOUT THE 
STREETS. O, CAESAR, THESE 
THINGS ARE BEYOND ALL USE AND 
1 DO FEAR THEM 


CAESAR SHALL FORTH 
THE THINGS THAT 
THREATENED ME NEER 
LOOKED BUT ON MY 
BACK. WHEN THEY SHALL 
SEE THE FACE OF CAESAR 
THEY ARE VANISHED. 


WHAT MEAN 
YOU, CAESAR ? 
THINK YOU TO 
WALK FORTH ? 
YOU SHALL 
NOT STIR OUT 
OF YOUR 
HOUSE 
TODAY. 


WHAT CAN BE 
AVOIDED WHOSE END 
1s PURPOS D BY THE 
MIGHTY GODS ? AND 
THESE PREDICTIONS 
ARE TO THE WORLD 
IN GENERAL AS TO 
CAESAR. 


WHAT SAY THEY WOULD NOT 
THE HAVE YOU STIR 
FORTH TODAY. 
PLUCKING THE 
ENTRAILS OF 
AN OFFERING 

THEY COULD NOT 
FIND A HEART 

WITHIN THE BEAST. 


THE GODS DO THIS IN 
SHAME OF COWARDICE. 
CAESAR SHOULD BEA 


BEAST IF HE STAY HOME 
TODAY. ALAS, MY LORD. 


YOUR WISDOM 
IS CONSUMED 


IN CONFIDENCE. 


YOU COME JUST 
IN TIME TO BEAR 


MY GREETINGS MOST MIGHTY 


TO THE CAESAR, LET 
SENATORS AND ME KNOW 


TELL THEM 1 WILL SOME CAUSE. 
NOT COME 
TODAY. 


THE SENATE HAVE CONCLUDED TO GIVE 
THIS DAY A CROWN TO MIGHTY CAESAR. 
IF YOU SHALL SEND THEM WORD YOU WILL 
NOT COME, THEIR MINDS MAY CHANGE. 
IF CAESAR HIDE HIMSELF, SHALL NOT 
THEY WHISPER "LO, CAESAR 
1S AFRAID !" 2 


HOW FOOLISH YOUR 


WE'LL SEND 
MARK ANTONY FOR YOUR 
TO THE SENATE HUMOUR, | 
TO SAY YOU WILL STAY 
ARE NOT WELL AT HOME. 
TODAY. .-HERE'S 
DECIUS; 
HE SHALL 
TELL THEM. 


HAVE | IN CONQUEST 
STRETCHED MINE ARM 
SO FAR TO BE AFEARED 

TO TELL GREYBEARDS 

THE TRUTH ? THE CAUSE 
1S IN MY WILL; THAT IS 

ENOUGH TO SATISFY 

THE SENATE. 


FEARS SEEM NOW, 
CALPURNIA. GIVE 
ME MY ROBE, FORI 
WILL GO. 


HERE WILLIE 
STAND TILL 
CAESAR PASS 
ALONG, ANDI 
WILL GIVE HIM 
THIS 


IF THOU READ THIS, 
O. CAESAR, THOU 
MAY'ST LIVE. IF NOT, 
THE FATES WITH 
TRAITORS DO CONTRIVE 
BUT HERE COMES 
CAESAR NOW! 


but one mind in al 
these men and iti 
bent against Caesar, 
: Tf thou be not 
So immortal, Look 
about you; security. Y 
. ie 


gives way 


to conspiracy. 
~The mighty Gods 


HAIL, CAESAR, 
READ MINE WHAT TOUCHES 


TREBONIUS FIRST FOR IT SHALABE LAGE 
DESIRES YOU OUCHES CAESAR SERVED 
TO READ THIS, NEARER 
HIS HUMBLE 
THE IDES SUIT. 
OF MARCH 
ART COME 


: Ra 
WHAT! IS THE 
FELLOW MAD ? 


DELAY NOT, 
CAESAR! SIRRAH, GIVE 
READ IT x PLACE! 


INSTANTLY! A, 


HE WISHED TODAY 
x OUR ENTERPRISE 
| WISH YOUR MIGHT THRIVE. 1 
ENTERPRISE ENTERPRISE, FEAR OUR PURPOSE 
TODAY MAY POPILIUS ? Is DISCOVERED. 
THRIVE, 
CASSIUS 


TREBONIUS KNOWS 
HIs TIME; FOR LOOK 
YOU, BRUTUS, HE 
DRAWS MARK ANTONY 
OUT OF THE WAY. 


MOST MIGHTY 
CAESAR, 
METELLUS CIMBER 
THROWS BEFORE 
THY SEATA 


HUMBLE HEART. | MUST PREVENT 


THEE, CIMBER. 
THY BROTHER BY 
DECREE IS 
BANISHED. 


CASCA, YOU 
ARE THE FIRST 
THAT REARS 
YOUR HAND. 


WHAT IS NOW AMISS 
THAT CAESAR AND 
HIS SENATE MUST 
REDRESS ? 


1 Kiss THY HAND 
BUT NOT IN FLATTERY, 
CAESAR, DESIRING 
THEE THAT PUBLIUS 
CIMBER MAY HAVE 
AN IMMEDIATE 
FREEDOM OF 
REPEAL 


| COULD BE WELL MOVED 
IF | WERE AS YOU; BUTI 
AM CONSTANT AS THE 

NORTHERN STAR. | WAS 

CONSTANT THAT CIMBER 
SHOULD BE BANISHED 
AND CONSTANT DO 

REMAIN TO KEEP 
HIM sO! 


SPEAK, 
HANDS, 
FOR ME! 


HENCE! 
WILT THOU 
LIFT UP 
OLYMPUS! 


LIBERTY! FREEDOM! 
TYRANNY IS DEAD! 


RUN HENCE, PROCLAIM, 


ETTU . CRY IT ABOUT THE 

BRUTE?" STREETS! 
THEN FALL 

CAESAR. 


MY MASTER BID ME KNEEL AND SAY 
BRUTUS IS NOBLE, WISE, VALIANT 
AND HONEST. CAESAR WAS MIGHTY, 
BOLD, ROYAL AND LOVING. SAY I 
LOVE BRUTUS AND HONOR HIM. 


PEOPLE AND 
SENATORS 
BE NOT 
AFFRIGHTED; 
FLY NOT; 
STAND STILL: 
AMBITION'S 
PAID! 


IF BRUTUS WILL 
VOUCHSAFE THAT 
ANTONY MAY SAFELY 
<OME TO HIM AND BE 
RESOLVED HOW CAESAR 
HATH DESERVED TO 
LIE IN DEATH 
MARK ANTONY SHALL 
NOT LOVE CAESAR 
DEAD, $O WELL 
AS BRUTUS LIVING. 


TO YOU, OUR 
SWORDS HAVE 


| WISH WE 
MAY; BUT 
. YET | HAVE 
TELL HIM PLEASE FRIEND. A MIND 
COME UNTO THIS THAT FEARS 
PLACE; HE SHALL BE HIM MUCH. 
SATISFIED AND 
DEPART UNTOUCHED. 


— 


O, MIGHTY CAESAR, DOST THOU LIE $O LOW ? 
| KNOW NOT, GENTLEMEN, WHAT YOU 
IF 


INTEND, WHO ELSE MUST BE LET BLOOD 
1, MYSELF, THERE IS NO HOUR SO FIT AS 


CAESAR'S DEATH-HOUR. | DO BESEECH YE 


WELCOME. j 
MARK q 
IF YOU BEAR ME HARD, FULFILL YOUR 
j PLEASURE. LIVE A THOUSAND YEARS, | SHALL 
FIND NO PLACE TO DIE WILL PLEASE ME SO, 


AS HERE BY CAESAR. 


FRIENDS, AM | NOT WITH YOU; 
GIVE ME REASONS WHY AND 
WHEREIN... AND THAT | MAY 
BRUTUS, A 
PRODUCE HIS BODY IN THE WORD 
WITH YOU. 


LEADEN POINTS. 
MARK ANTONY. 
MARKET-PLACE, AND SPEAK AT 
HIS FUNERAL 


YOU SHALL, 
MARK 
ANTONY. 


DONOT \ 
CONSENT 
THAT ANTONY! 
SHOULD | 


MARK ANTONY, YOU 
SHALL NOT IN YOUR 
FUNERAL SPEECH 
BLAME US BUT SPEAK 
ALL GOOD YOU CAN 
OF CAESAR. YOU 
SHALL SPEAK AFTER 
MY SPEECH IS ENDED 


OH, PARDON ME, 
THOU BLEEDING PIECE 
OF EARTH, THAT | AM 

MEEK AND GENTLE 
WITH THESE BUTCHERS! 


WOE TO THE HAND 
THAT SHED THIS COSTLY 
BLOOD, FOR CAESAR'S 
SPIRIT, RANGING FOR 
REVENGE, SHALL IN THESE 
CONFINES CRY HAVOC! 
THIS FOUL DEED SHALL 
SMELL ABOVE 
THE EARTH. 


YOU SERVE 
OCTAVIUS 
CAESAR, 
DO YOU 
NOT? 


POST BACK WITH 
SPEED AND TELL 
YOUR MASTER WHAT 
HATH CHANCED. 


1 DO, MARK 
ANTONY. MY 
MASTER LIES 
TONIGHT WITHIN 
SEVEN LEAGUES 
OF ROME. . 


| WILL HEA 
BRUTUS 
GIVE ME AUDIENCE SPEAK. 
FRIENDS, PUBLIC REASON 
SHALL BE RENDERED aa 2 
OF CAESAR'S DEATH THE NOBLE 
‘ PRES BRUTUS! 
SILENCE! 


ROMANS, COUNTRYMEN. IF THERE BE 
IN THIS ASSEMBLY ANY DEAR FRIEND OF 


CAESAR'S, TO HIM I SAY THAT BRUTUS' LOVE TO 
CAESAR WAS NO LESS THAN HIS. 


IF THAT 
FRIEND THEN DEMAND WHY BRUTUS ROSE 
AGAINST CAESAR, THIS IS MY ANSWER NOT 
THAT | LOVED CAESAR LESS, BUT THAT | LOVED 
ROME MORE. AS CAESAR WAS VALIANT, | 
HONOURED HIM. AS HE WAS AMBITIOUS, I 
SLEW HIM. HAD YOU RATHER CAESAR WERE 
LIVING, AND DIE ALL SLAVES, THAN CAESAR 
WERE DEAD, TO LIVE ALL FREE MEN ? WHO 
HERE IS $O BASE THAT WOULD BE A BONDMAN, 
$O RUDE THAT WOULD NOT BE A ROMAN, $O 


VILE THAT WOULD NOT LOVE HIS COUNTRY ? IF 
ANY, SPEAK FOR HIM | HAVE OFFENDED. 


THEN NONE | OFFENDED. HERE 
COMES CAESAR'S BODY, MOURNED 


BY MARK ANTONY, WHO HAD NO 
PART IN HIS DEATH. WITH THIS I 
SLEW MY BEST LOVER FOR THE 
OOD OF ROME. | HAVE THE SAME 

DAGGER FOR MYSELF WHEN IT 
SHALL PLEASE MY COUNTRY TO 


NEED MY DEATH, 


FRIENDS, ROMANS, COUNTRYMEN, LEND ME YOUR EARS 
1 COME TO BURY CAESAR, NOT TO PRAISE HIM. THE 
EVIL THAT MEN DO LIVES AFTER THEM: THE GOOD IS OFT 
INTERRED WITH THEIR BONES. $O LET IT BE WITH CAESAR. THE 
NOBLE BRUTUS HATH TOLD YOU CAESAR WAS AMBITIOUS. IF IT 
WERE SO. IT WAS A GRIEVOUS FAULT AND GRIEVOUSLY HATH 
CAESAR ANSWERED IT. HE WAS MY FRIEND, FAITHFUL AND JUS 
TO ME. BUT BRUTUS SAYS HE WAS AMBITIOUS, AND BRUTUS IS 
AN HONOURABLE MAN WHEN THE POOR HATH CRIED 
CAESAR HATH WEPT. AMBITION SHOULD BE MADE OF 
STERNER STUFF. YET, BRUTUS SAYS HE WAS AMBITIOUS AND 
BRUTUS IS AN HONOURABLE MAN. YOU ALL DID SEE THAT ON 
THE LUPERCAL” | THRICE PRESENTED HIM A KINGLY CROWN 
WHICH HE DID THRICE REFUSE. WAS THIS AMBITION ? YOU ALL 
DID LOVE HIM ONCE, NOT WITHOUT CAUSE. WHAT CAUSE 
WITHHOLDS YOU THEN TO MOURN FOR HIM? O, 
JUDGEMENT, THOU ART FLED TO BRUTISH BEASTS AND MEN 
HAVE LOST THEIR REASON ! 


THERE IS MUCH 


O, IF | WERE DISPOSED TO STIR YOUR HEARTS TO 
MUTINY, | SHOULD DO BRUTUS AND CASSIUS WRONG. | 
RATHER CHOOSE TO WRONG THE DEAD, TO WRONG MYSELF 
AND YOU, THAN WRONG SUCH HONOURABLE MEN. BUT 
HERE'S A PARCHMENT WITH THE SEAL OF CAESAR. TIS HIS 
WILL. LET BUT THE COMMONS HEAR THIS TESTAMENT AND 
THEY WOULD GO AND KISS DEAD CAESAR'S WOUNDS. BUT! 
MUST NOT READ IT. IT 1S NOT MEET YOU KNOW HOW CAESAR 
LOVED YOU. YOU ARE NOT WOOD, YOU ARE NOT STONES, BUT 
MEN; AND BEING MEN, IT WILLINFLAME YOU. TIS GOOD 
THAT YOU KNOW NOT THAT YOU ARE HIS HEIRS, FOR IF YOU 
DID, O, WHAT WOULD COME OF IT! 


REASON IN HIS 
SAYINGS. CAESAR 
WOULD NOT TAKE THE 
4 CROWN. THEREFORE. TIS 
OH, PITEOUS CERTAIN HE WAS NOT 
SPECTACLE! AMBITIOUS ! 


IF YOU CONSIDER 
RIGHTLY OF THE 
MATTER, CAESAR 
HAS HAD GREAT 
WRONG 


IF YOU HAVE TEARS, PREPARE TO SHED THEM NOW. 
YOU ALL DO KNOW THIS MANTLE. LOOK! IN THIS 
PLACE RAN CASSIUS’ DAGGER THROUGH. THROUGH 
THIS THE WELL BELOVED BRUTUS STABBED. AND 
BRUTUS, AS YOU KNOW WAS CAESAR'S ANGEL JUDGE 
O YOU GODS, HOW DEARLY CAESAR LOVED HIM! THIS 
WAS THE MOST UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL. FOR WHEN THE 
NOBLE CAESAR SAW HIM STAB, INGRATITUDE, MORE 
STRONG THAN TRAITOR'S ARMS QUITE VANQUISHED 
HIM. THEN BURST HIS MIGHTY HEART. EVEN AT THE 
BASE OF POMPEY'S STATUE, WHICH ALL THE WHILE RAN 
BLOOD, GREAT CAESAR FELL. O, WHAT A FALL WAS 
THERE. THEN |, AND YOU AND ALL OF US FELL DOWN 
O, NOW YOU WEEP AND CALL FOR REVENGE ON THE 
TRAITORS. GOOD FRIENDS, LET ME NOT STIR YOU UP TO 
SUCH A SUDDEN FLOOD OF MUTINY. THEY THAT HAVE 
DONE THIS DEED ARE HONOURABLE AND WILL, NO 
DOUBT, WITH REASON ANSWER YOU, FOR | HAVE 
NEITHER WORDS NOR WIT, NOR POWER OF SPEECH TO 
STIR MEN'S BLOOD. | ONLY SPEAK RIGHT ON. BUT WERE 
| BRUTUS, AND BRUTUS, ANTONY, THERE WERE AN 
ANTONY WOULD PUT A TONGUE IN EVERY WOUND OF 
CAESAR, THAT SHOULD MOVE THE STONES OF ROME TO 
RISE AND MUTINY! YET, HEAR ME COUNTRYMEN ! YOU 
HAVE FORGOT THE WILL. HERE, UNDER CAESAR'S SEAL 
TO EVERY ROMAN CITIZEN HE GIVES SEVENTY-FIVE 
DRACHMAS. HERE WAS A CAESAR! WHEN COMES 
THERE SUCH ANOTHER ? 


NEVER, NEVER! COME 
AWAY ! WELL BURN HIS 
BODY IN THE HOLY PLACE 
| AND WITH THE BRANDS 
FIRE THE TRAITORS 
HOUSES. TAKE UP THE 
BODY. GO FETCH THE FIRE. 


WE WILL BE 
REVENGED! 


KILL BRUTUS... 
KILL CASSIUS . 
BURN THEIR 
HOUSES! 


COME, BRANDS, HO! 
FIREBRANDS! TO 
BRUTUS, TO CASSIUS ! 
BURN ALL! 


ON TO CASSIUS’, 
SOME ON TO CASCA'S 
KILL THE 
MURDERERS ! 


COME, WE'LL 
FIRE THE 
TRAITORS' 
HOUSES! 


SOME TO DECIUS' HOUSE, 

AND SOME TO CASCA'S 
AND SOME TO 
LIGARIUS’. 


| HEARD HIM SAY BRUTUS 
AND CASSIUS ARE RID LIKE 
MADMEN THROUGH THE 
GATES OF ROME. BELIKE THEY 
HAD SOME NOTICE OF THE 
PEOPLE... HOW YOU HAD 


és A 
SIR, OCTAVIUS IS ND MOV'D THEM. 


ALREADY COME TO THITHER 
ROME. HE AND T WIL FORTUNE IS 
LEPIDUS ARE AT STRAIGHT MERRY AND IN ff 
CAESAR'S HOUSE. ma TO VISIT THIS MOOD 
HIM WILL GIVE US 
ANYTHING. 


YOUR 
BROTHER 
TOO MUST 
DIE 
CONSENT 
YOU 
LEPIDUS ? 


BUT LEPIDUS, GO 


UPON CONDITION PUBLIUS FETCH CAESAR'S SHALL I 
SHALL NOT LIVE, WHO IS YOUR WILL HITHER. 


, HE SHALL NOT 
x SISTER'S SON, ANTONY. . LIVE. LOOK 


WITH A SPOTI 
DAMN HIM. 


THIS 1S A SLIGHT, UNMERITABLE THOUGH WE LAY 
MAN. IT IS FIT, THE THREEFOLD THESE HONOURS 
WORLD DIVIDED, HE SHOULD STAND ON THIS MAN HE 


ONE OF THE THREE TO SHARE IT ? SHALL BUT BEAR 
THEM AS THE MULE 


= BEARS GOLD...TO 
$0 YOU THOUGHT GROAN AND SWEAT 
HIM! AND TOOK UNDER 

HIS VOICE WHO 


SHOULD BE PICKED 


TO DIE! 


WHAT NOw, 
LUCILLIUS ? 
1S CASSIUS 

NEAR ? 


4\ 


THEY MEAN THIS NIGHT IN 
SARDIS TO BE QUARTERED 
HARK, HE IS ARRIVED. 


WITH COURTESY AND 
RESPECT ENOUGH, BUT 
NOT WITH SUCH FREE AND 
FRIENDLY CONFERENCE AS 
HE HATH USED OF OLD. 


THOU HAST DESCRIBED 
A HOT FRIEND 
COOLING. THERE ARE 
NO TRICKS IN PLAIN 
AND SIMPLE FAITH. 
COMES HIS ARMY ON ? 


A WORD, LUCILLIUS: 
HOW HE RECEIVED YOU 
LET ME BE RESOLVED. 


YOU HAVE 
CONDEMNED LUCIUS 
PELLA FOR TAKING 
BRIBES. WHEREIN MY 


JUDGE ME, YOU GODS! LETTERS PRAYING ON 
WRONG I MINE HIs SIDE WERE 
ENEMIES > AND IF SLIGHTED OFF YOU WRONGED 


. NOT SO, HOW 
MOST NOBLE j SHOULD !|WRONGA 


YOURSELF TO 
WRITE IN SUCH A 


BROTHER, BROTHER ? CASE. 


YOU HAVE 
DONE ME 


WRONG. 


LET ME TELL YOU, CASSIUS, 
YOU YOURSELF ARE MUCH 
CONDEMNED TO HAVE AN 
ITCHING PALM. 
TO SELL YOUR OFFICES 
FOR GOLD. 


1 AN ITCHING 
PALM ? 7 
BRUTUS, BAIT AWAY, SLIGHT 
NOT ME. PLL MAN ! YOU SAY 
NOT ENDURE IT. YOU ARE A BETTER 
1AM A SOLDIER, SOLDIER, LET IT 
1, OLDER IN APPEAR SO. 
PRACTICE. 
ABLER THAN 
YOURSELF 


= 
DO NOT | THERE IS MY 
PRESUME DAGGER AND 


J UPON MY HERE Is 
LOVE. | MAY REIS EA SHEATHE 
NAKED BREAST 
DOTHATI YOUR 
| THAT DENIED 
SHALL BE DAGGER 


SORRY FOR THEE GOLD WILL WHEN I 
GIVE MY HEART 
SPOKE THAT, 
WAS ILL 
TEMPERED 


THERE 1S NO 
TERROR IN YOUR 
THREATS. | DID 
SEND YOU FOR 
GOLD TO PAY MY 
LEGIONS, WHICH 
YOU DENIED ME 


DO YOU CONFESS SO 
MUCH ? GIVE ME 
NODE MAND: Lele O. CASSIUS. | ORTIA? DEAD? 
eons eat so AM SICK OF O. YE IMMORTAL GODS 
ANGRY. MANY HOW ESCAPED | 
GRIEFS KILLING WHEN | 
PORTIA I5 CROSSED YOU $0 ? 
DEAD UPON WHAT SICKNESS ? SHE FELL 
DISTRACT AND 
SWALLOWED FIRE 
AND DIED SO 


MESSALA, | HAVE 
RECIEVED LETTERS THAT 
YOUNG OCTAVIUS AND 
MARK ANTONY COME 
DOWN UPON US WITH A 

MIGHTY POWER 

BENDING THEIR 
EXPEDITON TOWARDS 
PHILIPPI* WHAT DO YOU 
THINK OF MARCHING TO 
PHILLIP! PRESENTLY ? 


SPEAK NO MORE OF 
HER GIVEMEA 
BOWL OF WINE 
WELCOME GOOD 

MESSALA 


| DO NOT THINK IT IS 
GOOD. Tis BETTER 
THAT THE ENEMY 
SEEK US! 


THE PEOPLE TWIXT PHILIPPI AND THIS 
GROUND DO STAND IN A FORCED 
AFFECTION, THEY HAVE GRUDCGED US 
CONTRIBUTION. THE ENEMY 


THEN, WITH 
YOUR WILL 
GOON. WELL 


INCREASETH EVERY DAY WE AT THE 
HEIGHT, ARE READY TO DECLINE 
THERE IS A TIDE IN THE AFFAIRS OF 
MEN, WHICH TAKEN AT FLOOD LEADS 
TO FORTUNE. OMITTED, ALL THE 
VOYAGE OF THEIR LIFE IS BOUND IN 

SHALLOWS AND MISERIES 


ON SUCH A SEA ARE WE 
NOW AFLOAT, AND WE 
MUST TAKE THE 
CURRENT WHEN IT 
SERVES OR LOSE OUR 
VENTURES 


ALONG 
OURSELVES 
AND MEET 

THEM AT 

PHILIPPE 


THE DEEP OF THE NIGHT HAS NO MORE, GOOD 
CREPT UPON OUR TALK. THERE NIGHT. EARLY 


1s NO MORE TO SAY ? GOOD TOMORROW WE WILL 
NIGHT AND GOOD REPOSE RISE AND HENCE 


GOOD 


NIGHT. 
§ LORD 
~ , BRUTUS. 
<3, Ub 
Bes % 


Later AS BRUTUS WAS READING IN HIS 
TENT 


THY EVIL 
SPIRIT 
BRUTUS 


ART THOU SOME 
DEVIL > SPEAK 
TO ME WHAT 


TH ART 
HA! WHO COMES HERE? | pd 


THINK IT IS THE WEAKNESS OF 
MY EYES THAT SHAPES THE 
MONSTEROUS 


~~ APPARITION 


TO TELL THEE 
THOU SHALT 
SEE ME AT 
PHILIPPI 


YOU SAI 


WOULD NOT COME DOWN 
BUT KEEP THE HILLS. IT 


PROVES Ni 


OT SO. 


TUT! THEY 
COME DOWN 
WITH FEARFUL 
BRAVERY TO 
FASTEN IN OUR 
THOUGHTS THAT 
THEY HAVE 
COURAGE. BUT 
TIS NOT SO. 


WORDS BEFORE 

BLOWS. IS IT SO. 

COUNTRYMEN ? 
aap 


ANTONY, THE 
POSTURE OF 
YOUR BLOWS 
ARE YET 
UNKNOWN 
BUT FOR YOUR 
WORDS, THEY 
ROB HYBIA* 
BEES AND 
LEAVE THEM 
HONEYLESS 


O, YES, AND 
SOUNDLESS, TOO 
YOU HAVE 
STOLEN THEIR 
BUZZING 
ANTONY AND 
VERY WISLEY 
THREAT BEFORE 

STING. 


STINGLESS 


MARK ANTONY, 
SHALL WE GIVE 
SIGN OF 
BATTLE > 


NO, OCTAVIUS. MAKE 
FORTH; THE GENERALS 
WOULD HAVE SOME WORDS. 


GOOD worDs IN YOUR BAD STROKES 
ARE BETTER BRUTUS, YOU GIVE WORDS. 
THAN BAD WITNESS THE HOLE YOU 
arent MADE IN CAESAR'S HEART, 

CRYING ' LONG LIVE HAIL 
CAESAR’! 


VILLIANS, YOU DID NOT 

SO WHEN YOUR VILE NOW, BRUTUS, 
DAGGERS HACK'D ONE THANK 
ANOTHER IN THE SIDES YOURSELF. THIS 
SHOWED YOUR TEETH $0 TODAY, IF 
LIKE APES AND FAWNED CASSIUS MIGHT 
LIKE HOUNDS KISSING HAVE RULED. 
CAESAR $ FEET WHILST 

CURSED CASCA, LIKE A 

CUR BEHIND, STRUCK 

CAESAR ON THE NECK. 


LOOK. | DRAW A SWORD COME, ANTONY, 
AGAINST CONSPIRITORS. ; AWAY. DEFIANCE, 
WHEN THINK YOU THAT TRAITORS, HURL WE 
THIS SWORD GOES UP AGAIN ? IN YOUR TEETH. 
NEVER, TILL CAESAR'S THREE 
AND THIRTY WOUNDS BE 
WELL AVENGED 


BUT SINCE THE AFFAIRS OF 
MEN REST STILL INCERTAIN. 
LETS REASON WITH THE 
WORST THAT MAY BEFALL 
THEN, IF WE LOSE THIS 
BATTLE, ARE YOU 
CONTENTED TO BE LED IN 
TRIUMPH THROUGH THE 
STREETS OF ROME ? 


WHY, NOW THE 
STORM 15 UP 
AND ALL IS ON 
THE HAZARD. | 
AM COMPELLED 
TO SET UPON 
ONE BATTLE ALL 
OUR LIBERTIES. 


BUT THIS SAME FOREVER AND FOREVER 
DAY MUST END J FAREWELL, BRUTUS. IF 


THE WORK THE 
IDES OF MARCH WE DO MEET AGAIN, 


BEGUN: AND WE'LL SMILE INDEED. 
WHETHER WE IF NOT, TIS TRUE THIS 
SHALL MEET ‘ % PARTING WAS WELL 
AGAIN| KNOW | : MADE 
NOT. THEREFORE w c 
OUR EVERLASTING 
FAREWELL TAKE. 


O, THAT A MAN 


MIGHT KNOW THE 
END OF THIS DAY'S 
BUSINESS ERE IT 
COMES! COME, 
HO! AWAY! 


MESSALA, | PERCEIVE BUT 
COLD DEMEANOUR IN 
OCTAVIUS WING. RIDE 
RIDE AND GIVE THESE 
BILLS UNTO THE LEGIONS 
ON THE OTHER SIDE. LET 
THEM ALL COME DOWN. 


] 
| 


THE CAMP OF 
CASSIUS! SET YOUR 
TORCH TOIT! 


THIS HILL IS FAR 
ENOUGH 
TITINIUS, ARE 
THOSE MY TENTS 
WHERE | PERCEIVE 
THE FIRE? 


OH, CASSIUS. 
BRUTUS GAVE 
THE WORD 
TOO EARLY. 
HIS 


TO SPOIL. 
WHILE WE. BY 
ANTONY ARE 
ALL ENCLOS'D. 


CASSIUS, FLY. WE 
ARE SURROUNDED 
ALL ABOUT BY 
ANTONY. 


TITINIUS, MOUNT AND SPUR TO 
YONDER TROOPS THAT | MAY REST 
ASSUR'D WHETHER YOND TROOPS 
ARE FRIEND OR ENEMY. 
~— 2 = 
THEY ARE 
MY LORD. 


GO, PINDARUS, GET 
HIGHER ON THAT 
HILL. REGARD = 
rITINIUS, AND TELL ME OCTAVIUS 15 THESE TIDINGS WILL 
WHAT THOU NOTEST OVERTHROWN BY WELL COMFORT 


BOUT THE FIELD. NOBLE BRUTUS AS CASSIUS 
AEOU ] CASSIUS’ LEGIONS ARE 


BY ANTONY. IT 1s BUT 
CHANGE, TITINIUS. 


MY LIFE IS RUN HIS COMPASS. | 
| BEHOLD, NO MORE SWORE THEE, SAVING OF THY LIFE 
TITINIUS IS O, COWARD THAT! IN PARTHIA, THAT WHATSOEVER I 
ENCLOSED AM TO LIVE $0 LONG BID THEE DO THOU SHOULD 
ROUND ABOUT TO SEE MY BEST ATTEMPT IT. TAKE THIS GOOD 
WITH MEN... FRIEND TAKEN BEFORE SWORD, THAT RAN THROUGH CAESAR J] 


NOW, TITINIUS, MY FACE! AND SEARCH THIS [ 
HES TAKEN ! 


THEY SHOUT 


FORJOY! 


50,1 AM FREE. O. 
CASSIUS, FAR FROM 
THIS COUNTRY 
PINDARUS SHALL 
RUN, WHERE 
| NEVER ROMAN 
SHALL TAKE NOTE 


OF HIM 
| ne 


CAESAR, THOU 
ART REVENG D. 
EVEN WITH THE 
SWORD THAT 
KILL D THEE 


PREGA IER 
NO, THIS WAS HE 
MESSALA, BUT CASSIU 
| 1SNO MORE. MISTRUST 


—— OF MY SUCCESS HAS } 
Is THAT DONE THIS DEED } 


NOT HE? ofS 
a 


| WITH PINDARUs. 
HIS BONDSMAN 

| ON THIS HILL 

| IS NOT THAT HE 

| THAT LIES UPON 

THE GROUND? 


WHERE DID YOU | 
LEAVE CASSIUS A / 
TITINIUS ? + 

» Vo 


— 
1 GOTO MEET THE 
NOBLE BRUTUS 
TRUSTING THIS 


WHY DIDST THOU 
SEND ME FORTH 
BRAVE CASSIUS » 
REPORT THOU HAST 
INTO HIS MISCONSTRUED 
EARS EVERYTHING 
pes TAKE THIS GARLAND 
V ON THY BROW: THY 
BRUTUS BID ME 
GIVE IT THEE 


LO, YONDER 
AND TITINIUS 


MOURNING IT. 
WHERE, WHERE LN I HN AOR 


MESSALA DOTH HIS 
BODY LIE? 


OH, JULIUS CAESAR, THOU ART 
MIGHTY YET! THY SPIRIT 
WALKS ABROAD AND TURNS 
OUR SWORDS IN OUR OWN 
ENTRAILS! 


COME, LET US TO THE FIELD AND 
SET OUR BATTLES ON. ‘TIS THREE 
O'CLOCK AND ROMANS, YET ERE if 


NIGHT, WE SHALL TRY FORTUNE OH, COUNTRYMEN 


HOLD UP YOUR 


IN A SECOND FIGHT! HEADS! 


Os 


| AM THE SON OF 
MARCUS CATO, HO! A 
FOE TO TYRANTS AND 
MY COUNTRY’S FRIEND ! 


O CATO, WHY 
NOW THOU DIEST 
AS BRAVLEY AS 
DID TITINIUS. 


HERE COMES 
THE GENERAL. 
BRUTUS IS 
TA'EN MY 


ONLY | YIELD 
TO DIE. KILL 
; ws BRUTUS AND BE 
HONOURED IN 
| YIELD, OR HIS DEATH. 
| 
| 


LL 


BRUTUS IS SAFE 
ENOUGH. | DARE 
ASSURE THEE THAT 
NO ENEMY SHALL 
TAKE ALIVE THE 
NOBLE BRUTUS 


COME, FRIENDS. 
REST ON THIS 
ROCK. COME 

HITHER, CLITUS. 

LisTA WORD... 


WE MUST NOT. 
A NOBLE 
PRISONER. 


THIS IS NOT BRUTUS, FRIEND. 
KEEP THIS MAN SAFE. GIVE 
HIM ALL KINDNESS, | HAD 
RATHER HAD $UCH MEN MY 
FRIEND THAN ENEMIES. GO 

ON AND SEE WHETHER 
BRUTUS BE ALIVE OR DEAD. 


WHY. THIS, THE GHOST 
OF CAESAR HATH 
APPEARED TO ME TWO 


TIMES BY NIGHT ' 


KNOW MY HOUR Is COME 


NOT $0 MY 
LORD. 


FAREWELL TO YOU, COUNTRYMEN, MY 
HEART DOTH JOY THAT YET IN ALL MY 


LIFE | FOUND NO MAN BUT HE WAS 
TRUE TO ME 


1 SHALL HAVE GLORY BY 
LOSING THIS DAY. 


1 PRITHEE, STATO. 
STAY THOU BY THY 
| LORD. THOU ARTA 
FELLOW OF GOOD 
RESPECT. HOLD THEN 
MY SWORD AND TURN 
AWAY THY FACE 
WHILE 1 DO RUN 
UPON IT. 


NAY, | AM SURE OF 
TT, OUR ENEMIES 
HAVE BEAT US TO 

THE PIT. HOLD 
THOU MY | 
SWORDHILTS | 
WHILST | RUN ON 
IT. 


THAT'S NOT THE 
OFFICE FORA 
FRIEND. FLY, FLY, MY| 
LORD. THERE Is NO 


TARRYING HERE 
J 


FLY, MY 


HENCE! 
LORD, FLY! 


GIVE ME YOUR 
HAND FIRST. 
FAREWELL MY 


CAESAR, NOW BE 
STILL. | KILLO NOT 
THEE WITH HALF sO 


GOOD A WILL 


5O CALL THE FIELD 
TO REST. ALL 
THAT SERVED 
BRUTUS | WILL 

ENTERTAIN 
THEM. 


| HELD THE 

SWORD AND 

HE DID RUN 
ON IT. 


HOW DIED MY 
MASTER 
STRATO ? 


TONY AND THE CA 
SALA CAME UPON THE SCENE 


FREE FROM THE 
BONDAGE YOU ARE 
IN, MESSALA, FOR 

BRUTUS ONLY 

OVERCAME HIMSELF, 
AND NO MAN ELSE 
HATH HONOUR BY 

HIS DEATH. 


MY MASTER'S 
MAN STRATO, 
WHERE IS THY 
MASTER ? 


| ACCORDING TO HIS | 
VIRTUES LET US USE HIM 

WITHIN MY TENT HIS 
BONES TONIGHT SHALL 
LIE MOST LIKE A SOLDIER 


| ORDERED HONOURABLY. 


THIS WAS THE NOBLEST 
ROMAN OF THEM ALL. 
ALL THE CONSPIRATORS 
SAVE ONLY HE, DID THAT 
THEY DID IN ENVY OF 
GREAT CAESAR. HIS LIFE 
WAS GENTLE AND THE 
ELEMENTS SO MIXED IN 
HIM THAT NATURE 
MIGHT STAND UP AND 
SAY TO ALL THE WORLD 
THIS WAS A MAN! 


er 

hat are the limits of loyalty? To a 

friend? To a country? To Brutus 

and Mark Anthony, the great general 

Julius Caesar is a friend, mentor 
and leader. To the senators Cassius, Cimber and 
Casca, Caesar is a power-mad demagogue who 
threatens the Roman state—and their own 
ambitions. Caesar’s bloody assassination— 
at the hands of Brutus and the senators—pits all 
of Rome against itself, and brings Antony and 
Brutus to swordspoint in William Shakespeare’s 
tragedy of politics and power, Julius Caesar! 


® 


or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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